called the (lovers' seat,1 beneath by the mossy "beia^ reT11arked, as we turned toward the two aged trees, a" j to bewhite violets here.' Searching garden, 'T^^^iidemesB Of shrubs, wo found a few amid the tangled          ^hidi he placed carefully between
late blossoms, some ^ Entering the deserted house, the leaves of a *l°te^iifl to room ^jth a grave, abstracted ho passed from roo.              ^ ^ involuntarily, on enter-
look, and removed ^ ^ ^ ^^ many ft toilliant ing tbe saloon, -w         ed geated in 011Q Of tlie deep
company had   ^       nQW      w raasse8 of ivy, hia memory
: I feel like one "Who trends nl< Somo tnnqiiet hall deserted,'
and paused, with tlie first expression of real sadness that I had ever seen on IMS face. The light of the setting sun shone through, the drooping ivy-boughs into the ghostly room, and the tattered and mildewed paper-hangings, with their faded tracery of rose-garlands, waved fitfully itt the autumn l>reeae. An inexpressibly eerie feeling .,, C*mo over rae, wliich I can even now recall, and as I ; there, my old,_ childish idea of the poet as a spirit of light ftnd darkness recurred strongly to my im-n," 1
talkecl; watli Ins young friend about his plans r&JifoQTui-b the restrictions on criticism which i^icsonal friendship and editorial pre-f&pm "which even he could not wholly
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